LOTH AIR.                                 131-

$o? the righteous. They stand face to face now, as they
have stood before. There is Christianity which, by reveal-
ing the truth, has limited the license of human reason;
there is that human reason which resists revelation as a
bondage, which insists upon being atheistical, or polytheis-
tical, or pantheistical; which looks upon the requirements
of obedience, justice, truth, and purity, as limitations of
human freedom. It is to the Church that God has committed
the custody and execution of His truth and law. The
Church, as witness, teacher, and judge, contrnclicts and
offends the spirit of license to the quick. This is why it is
hated; this is why it is to be destroyed, and why they are
preparing a future of rebellion, tyranny, falsehood, and de-
grading debauchery. The Church alone can save us, and
you are asked to supplicate the Almighty to-night, under
circumstances of deep hope, to favour the union of church-
men, and save the human race from the impending deluge.1
Lothair threw himself again into his seat and sighed. * I
am rather indisposed to-day, my dear Monsignorc, which is
unusual with me, and scarcely equal to such a theme,
doubtless of the deepest interest to me and to all. I myself
wish, as you well know, that all mankind were praying
under the same roof. I shall continue in seclusion this
morning. Perhaps yon will permit me to think over what
you have said with so much beauty and force.'

* I had forgotten that I had a letter to deliver to you,'
said Catesby; and he drew from his breast-pocket a note
which he handed to Lotha-ir, who opened it quite uncon-
scious of the piercing and even excited observation of his
companion.

Lothair read the letter with a changing countenance, and
then he read it again and blushed deeply. The letter was
from Miss Arundel. After a slight pause, without looking
np, he said, ' Nine o'clock is the hour, I believe.'

* Tee,' said fcJip Mo^^ignore rather eagerly, * but were I